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those of some other Divisions, on the march. We had not looked
for the ' Coach Club ' on the battlefield. But Brig.-General
Baird with that initiative which has made him so distinguished
both on the battlefield and in the sporting world turned out two
light draught horses with his own two chargers as leads, in a
four-in-hand, which coach, carrying his own Headquarters as
' party/ bore a suspicious resemblance to the wagon which brings
our rations. A long whip and equally long cigar completed a
picture of the late Mr. Vanderbilt at Richmond. The roads
leading to the course did not perhaps present such a kaleidoscopic
appearance as those to Epsom Downs on Derby Day, due to the
lack of variety of the vehicles officially issued to the Army ; but
the banter, pleasant or otherwise, between the racegoers, was

if anything, even more pronounced. That there is latent
eloquence of a high order in every Army driver was demonstrated
wherever there was a collision.

c< The familiar figures with little black bags and large black-
boards were absent, doubtless making munitions elsewhere.
Nevertheless, Tattcrsalls' Silver Ring was the scene of considerable
financial activity among those who had been paid out the same
morning, whilst a surreptitious traffic, carried on by orderlies
and batmen from the Officers5 Enclosure, filed across the course
toc Black and White/ * Old Joe,' and the fraternity, before every
race. The odds, uncontrolled by any of the aforesaid little
gentlemen in broad bowlers, changed with alarming rapidity.
The solitary tipster who ventured into the enclosure was un-
ceremoniously dealt with by the only member of the police force
in evidence during the day, who showed characteristic promptness
on his reappearance in Tattersalls.